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tinguish myself and set a good example to my officers by
passing yet other examinations, which would place after
my name in the Army List a big T, meaning proficiency
in tactics. And I was even persuaded to join a garrison
class. 1 succeeded in inflicting on myself quite a sufficiency
of unnecessary torture, to the delight and amusement of the
officers of my staff. To see an ancient head of a Depart-
ment walk off to some secluded spot to learn up a text-book,
or to find him give up his whist at the club to pore over
the plan of some Peninsular battle, gave the enemy an
opportunity of wagging their heads. And it delighted the
young assistants who had yet examinations to pass to see
some one else in the same boat as their unhappy selves. I
am glad to say the big T may be seen still after my name
in the Army List.

I must close these examination sketches by the relation
of a story the fundamental facts of which have an authentic
foundation, of the manner in which certain native students,
evading the most elaborate precautions, succeeded in obtain-
ing the text of a well-guarded examination paper. The
sheets of paper issued to the printer were carefully counted,
the men were searched on entering and leaving the office,
but nevertheless the questions got out. An official passing
one of the rooms in the office caught a glimpse of a man
carefully examining a fat, fair, Brahmin youth, stretched on
his stomach on a table as if for a surgical operation, whilst
the investigator carefully jotted down notes of his inspection.
It had been impossible to carry off the coveted examination
questions on paper or any substance concealed on his gar-
ments, so the printer had selected as his assistant this speci-
ally fair and fat Brahmin youth. This one it was who had
been permitted to sit, withouthis clothes, on the well-inked
|ype of the examination form, and had succeeded in carrying
away on the base of his well-developed person the full text
of these questions. These were being read off and carefully
tota^cnbed by the printer when the chance official passed,
,$$ jabove mentioned, and discovered the clever plot!